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injections of quinine. There are twelve injections in
the course and up to now I've received ten and the
Maharani eight/'
Durrant trembled.
" The next doses/' continued the Raja, consulting a
diary, " are due in three days' time, on Thursday next to
be precise, and Jones is the soul of punctuality,"
" Next Thursday," Durrant repeated mechanically, in
a voice toneless with fear.
"Yes, next Thursday. I suggest you make up as
Jones, whom you closely resemble* You're an excellent
actor. Besides you look so like the doctor that with
eye-glasses and moustache, even I couldn't detect the
difference. I imagine you already possess them, for your
make-up box and theatrical oddments were in great
request at the fancy ball on the Sbabjaban"
" I've a pair of pince-nez," Durrant admitted," and, of
course, there's hair for moustache and whiskers in my
make-up box."
" I expected you'd have them," said the Raja.
"But, Your Highness, what am I to do when
disguised as Dr. Jones? "
" Listen, I'll explain. To encourage Her Highness,
on the occasions of her first and second injections, I
accompanied Jones to the ^enana> and received the same
trestment in her presence. At other times, the doctor,
escorted by an ayah, has gone to the yenana without me.
My wife's apartment is especially prepared for the
doctor's visit. In order not to break purdah* the
Maharani's bed is draped with matting through which
she thrusts her arm. The doctor's part of the room is
well lighted, while the Rajai and her attendants are hidden
in the shade." The Raja paused while the clock chimed
the first quarter. "That damned clock gets on my
nerves," he remarked. He rose from his chair, took one
or two turns round the room, then resuming his seat, he
1 System of seclusion of Indian women of rank.